CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE
AFTER I left the Daly company I saw my old manager now and again. In the middle nineties his former program of light comedies and revivals of the old comedies had become less popular, and he was forced to make concessions to the popular taste. One of his last successes was an English melodrama, The Great Ruby.
The last time that I saw Augustin Daly was at the Continental Hotel in Paris. Ada Rehan was stopping with the Dalys. My card was sent up and, hi the very casual manner of French hotels, was left at the Daly apartment. Daly came down; he was very cordial and nice. I had just come from Lake Como, and I told Daly that I had been to Cadenabbia, which is supposed to be the place which Claude Melnotte in The Lady of Lyons describes to Pauline hi the speech that begins:
"Nay, dearest, nay, if thou wouldst have me paint the home."
"I suppose you felt like playing the character*?" asked Daly.
"Fm afraid, Governor, that that's about the only
194an is supposed to be played outside, so that the heroine can get rid of the young man by sending him out to give some money to the monkey. When the cue came there was no music from the hand organ. The property man, wishing to prevent the possibility of any tampering with the hand organ, had removed the handle, and then in his first- with. The cup bore the name of theaal Marie by W. W. Ftntsr,
